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to have detached himself almost completely from the war.
He said he didn't read newspapers now, as they only made
him feel depressed and did him no good. He said .several
entirely foolish things, such as that he could not understand
(very much emphasised) how anyone could read a war book.
To read about new war devices he could understand, but
how anyone could read a war book he could not under-
stand. Sickert was much more reserved—he is much more
normal.
London, Yacht Chib, Wednesday, February i^ih.
I met Dr. Shufflebotham (Stoke) and went with him to the
Palladium (where the entertainment was awful). He told me
one of the principal poison-gas factories was in Burslem. He
said they had gradually learnt the effects of the gases on the
Germans by the effect of the gases on their own workpeople,
over half of whom had been on compensation during the past
year. He told a funny tale of how in the early days there was
a massed band Sunday fete (semi-religious) in Burslem Park,
to which all the children in white came after Sunday school.
Children began to cry. People said it was symptom of whooping
cough. Then to cough. Further symptoms. Then adults
began to cry and cough. Word went round at once, gas escaping
from a factory. Everyone fled from the park. Bandsmen
dropped their instruments. Two of them met at gates. " Bill,
where's thy bloody drum ? " " It's where thy bloody cornet
is, lad."
Yaclit Club, London, February zjth.
We came to London yesterday morning. Stage Society in the
afternoon. " Good Friday " by Masefield. A terribly dull and
portentous thing in rhyme. I was most acutely bored. I found
that all the elite said they liked the damned thing.
Shaw and Lee Mathews and I had tea together. I shifted
Shaw a little in the end.
Last week I finished reading the Balzac vol. containing " La.
recherche de 1'absolu " and " La peau de chagrin *', Both these
are very fine indeed. The short stories " Le chef d'ceuvre ",
" Inconnu", and " Melmoth recondite " are good, the latter
the best. " Jesus Christ in Flanders " is negligible. On the
whole a terrific volume.
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